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to take his cruisers, and left the destroyers anchored weather-
bound in Yarmouth Roads, so my fears of trespassing in his area
were quite unfounded.

Eight years later, when Winston Churchill published the first
volume of his " World Crisis: 1911-14," I read the following
account of the story I have just related :

" It was evident that the Germans had eluded our inter-
cepting force, and that even their light cruisers with whom
we had been in contact had escaped in the mist. . . .

It was now nearly 8 o'clock.

Was it then all over ? I enquired about our submarines.
They had already been collected by Commodore Keyes from
their first position and were now moving on to the German
line of retreat. But whether the enemy's course would come
within their limited range was a matter of luck. Sir Arthur
Wilson then said, * There is only one chance now. Keyes
with the Lurcher and Findrake is with the submarines. He
could probably make certain of attacking the German Battle
Cruiser Squadron as it enters the Bight tonight. He may
torpedo one or even two.' It seemed indeed a forlorn hope
to send these two frail destroyers with their brave Com-
modore and faithful crews far from home, close to the enemy's
coast, utterly unsupported, into the jaws of this powerful
German force with its protecting vessels and flotillas.
There was a long silence. We all knew Keyes well. Then
someone said, e It is sending him to his death.' Someone
else said, ' He would be the kst man to wish us to consider
that.3 There was another long pause. However, Sir
Arthur Wilson had already written the following message :

8.12 p.m.

* We think Heligoland and Amrun lights will be lit
when ships are going in. Your destroyers might get a
chance to attack about 2 a.m. or later on the line given
you.'

The First Sea Lord nodded assent. The Chief of Staff
took it, got up heavily and quitted the room. Then we
turned to the ordinary business of the day. . . .

Two days kter when I received Admiral Keyes in my
room at the Admiralty I said, ' We sent you a terrible